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I'fi. beauty uf tin' best snake story
in tlx- world is that there was really
.," snr.ko in it, which is mon'than can

'.? said i'vrti «rf tho (¡arden of Kden.
lt had boen \rr> hut that summer

.in the rancho. Men work in tho iiclds
of California with th'- thermometer at
110 degrees while they fall down of
heat apoplexy in thc streets ol' New
Vork and ! Incago al '.'I) degrees.
That is (!.. maxim they preach to thc
étranger in t!¡" T\Y.-t. and it hus (ruth
¡ii it lon it is a mistake to suppose

at ven in California men work in
illy ii'-!1!- io eotntort in sucha tem¬
perature: aiid thu? summer the ther-

.tiieter hil gone ".cry near 110 do
crees. So we wore grateful enough to

ct away into th«' hills for aspell,
with a wag ui and a ti nt mid thc usual
(Mint «d' p its atid pan-, three ol' tis,
white-m-o. willi I."iiio. tin Mexicali
whom '.v»- cul toil in the v. macular tho

. î maser!, i" minti th«* hnrsesnud nial»«'
himself generally useful. Our pro-
grain inc wa- to li-ii tin- liver-, shoot
¡«.er. and j >«.-.-* i I» 1 y a grizzly hear, «lis
ic¡' M gold initie and go huck to the

ranche with a prospective fortune.
\To lind just pitched our tent,

hown «oí the plain for weeks before
wc hud been sleeping out on our vc-

.anda, lott thc air of thc bj I ls had a

nip in it by contrast, lt was late in
the afternoon, but titer*' was still
plenty of sunshine. 1 followed Louie
round a shoulder of thc hill, going to
fetch water at ri little stream tumb¬
ling from somewhere among the snowy
peaks that capped thc zone of lire on

thc great mountains above tis. These
mountains had, at some time or other,
-cut down a little avalanche of «mall
rocks, that lay heaped on our left as

wo walked. Tho encne was the most

peaceful imaginable.
Tn an instant a succession of small

incidents sent thc peace to limbo.
Louie dropped his pannikin with a

tinkling clatter, crying "Sancta Ma¬
ria !" in it voice of terror. At thc
¿ame moment I heard thc dread rattle
of a snake, anti saw its length gleam
under Louie's feet and vanish among
the rocks.

"Sancta Maria !" he tottered hack
into try arms, his dark face livid with
fear.
"What is it. Louie? Did thc snake

strike you ?"
"In the foot," he said ; ''yes."
"Let us get hack to camp. Quick,

lean en mc.

"Whats the food, boss?" he ask¬
ed. "I'm a dead man." Neverthe¬
less he came with me. leaning on my
shoulder, and making a lame walk of
it.
Down in thc plain wc had no rattle¬

snakes. For miles about the ranrh
there was no rocks for them, and
though there were plenty of ground-
squirrel holes wc never saw snakes
about them. The thought of such
things did not enter our heads, and
Louie, weary of his boots, had kicked
them off, with thc long spurs, and
^omc with inc in his stocking feet on

this quest for water.
A word explained to thc boys what

had happened.
"Strychnine's the best," suid Jock

1'cters, who was our authority on the
question of snake-bites, which he had
studied in Australia ; "but wc havcn'.t
got it : so we must do what wc can

with this. But it's a poor chance."
he added in a whisper, as, to save

time, he knocked the neck oft' a bottle
of brandy. "Drink it. Louie," he I
raid ; "never mind cutting your lip:
..ret it down-that's the chief thing."
The Mexican's teeth chattered as

wc forced iti the neck of tho bottle,
hut ht drank a great gulp without
winking. Thc liquor, or pickle either,
to scorch thc th ros t of a Mexican ha*
yet io bc found.

.lim Kelly, thc Irishman, wa» sad-
.lling the freshest of our horßes, to
vide at best speed into Lindsay, ll
miles away in the haze of the plains,
for thc doctor. In a minute he was

sounding away along thc hills. "Fix
up a light as high as you can put it if
it's dark before wc get back," he
shouted as he went.
We pulled the sock off the Mexi¬

can s foot. ^Already it was «welling
fast, with a purplish tinge round a

tiny blue spot, from which thc small¬
est imaginable drop of blood had
welled.

"Any good cauterizing it ?" I nug-
gcatcd.
"Not a mag," Jock said shortly,

"(io on with the brandy and keep him
moving ; that's his only chance.'*
The Mexican's face was dreadful to

sec ; he called, in his terror, on every
saint in thc Church ; but he declared
he suffered no pain. Jook, improving
thc occasion, began relating in a low
voice to me anecdotes ef all the snake¬
bites he had known. "One boy I've
¿cen that did recover," he said; and
that was from the bite of a brown
snake, and a brown snake's as bad,

X they say, as a rattler-an Australian
orowu snake, that is ; a rattler can't
he. worse. But this boy was stupid all
h'is life aftor ; not aa quick-witted as
thc average, which is not muoh to
say. And at times, just at thc time
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of year at which he'd been bitten, the
wound got red again ami swelled, and
he was stupider than ever. Louie liad
ou ¡1 suck ; the rattler'd have had to

go through that : he might have spent
a bit of his poison there; that gives
Louie a sort of a chance. Hues it
hurt you, now, Louie?''
"No. boss ; mi. not hurt.''
The swelling was spreading ; going

up the ankh- auà rieht up the leg, and
the man began to talk slowly ami pain-
fully.

' I remember," said .lock, ' going
along a ridge of a tenace tm a steep
river bank Th" river was full of
shark-, and I met a brown snake; com¬

ing along the ridge towards me.

There wasn't, room tn turn, and I
couldn't take to the river, for thc
slunk;, and I hadn't » gun. lint my
I ml coming behind had a gun, and he
poked th«' bari'-l in between my legs
and blew th<' brute to bits."

' ls that true, .Jock?" I asked.
"My heaven, d'you think I'd lie at

hindi a time as this'.' with a glance at
Louie's face.

."Arc you getting sleepy, man?" he
said then, as Louie did not answer,
he took him under the arm. Signal-
ing me to do the same on thc other
side . we kept him moving betweea us

up and down and round the tent.
From time to time we made him drink
more brandy. Hi; had taken half a

bottle, but it seemed to have no effect
on him.

"It stimulates thc heart's actiou,
you know." Jock explained, "justas
the poison goes to stop it ; but strych¬
nine's the best, ucts ns nervo tonic.
It's a deal to do with thc nerves, this
snake-bite business."
We heard thc littlo ground-owls bo-

gin whistling to each other from thc
mouths cf thc squirrel holes away
down in thc plain, and thc hats and
moths began to come out as thc sun
sank out of sight. They brushed our
faces as wc continued to march thc
Mexican to and fro. Presently I left
the work to flock, and rigged up a pine
torch for a signal light on thc pole
which I took from the wagon. Tho
job tonk some while, but at length I
got thc light fairly flaring.

''Look at his face," .lock whispered
to mc as I cann; back to him.

lt was a shocking sight under thc
flickering rays, swollen, distorted,
livid. Thc man's arm was swollen,
too. as I felt when 1 took my place to
support him. His movements were

lethargic and heavy, so that I wonder¬
ed that Jock, unaided, could have
kept him moving so long.

"tiive bim more brandy," Jock
dircctod, "wore ; that's it-ho's had
nearly all thc bottle. Tkore*a a

chance," he went eu presently; "I
really believe there is. 1 thought
he'd have been dead before now.
Maybe he don't mean dying after all.
A white man'd have been dead half an
hour ugo."

''I wish the doctor'd come."
"Mighty little good wishing."
Thc weary tramp went on. Twice I

had to replenish the beacon-torch,
and once more we gave the Mexican a

gulp of the brundy, which finished the
bottle. As 1 was fixing the torch for
the third time, 1 heard a shout down
thc canyon. I answered with all my
might, and in a few minutes Jim
Kelly and thc doctor rode into thc
circle of thc flaring light.

"Alive?" thc doctor asked.
"Alive, yes," said Jock: "alive,

acd that's about all. He can't
»peak."
"What have you given him-hran-

dy? That's right. How much ?"
"A buttleful."
"Hight and you've kept him awake?

Thtt s it. He won t die now. Won¬
derful fellows, these Greasers, iie'd
huvo died before this if he meant dy¬
ing. Let's see the wound."
Thc candle burned as quietly in tho

still air as in a room. Thc Mexican's
foot was swollen sn that it scarcely
looked like a human member ; but in
the midst of the purple swelling was
a white circle with the little blue
msrk. plainly evident, for it» center.
The Mexican seemed to feel no pain,
even *nhen thc doctor handled the
wound and pressed it upward with his
fingers.
"Hold the candle close," he said.

"It's blamed strange," he added,
"blamed strange," pecking at the lit¬
tle blue mark with his forceps ; "thc
fang's in the wound yet. I never
beard of that happening before.
Shake him a bit ; don't let him go
drowsy."

His swollen limb wobbled like jelly
under thc treatment. It was horrid.
Thc doctor gave a'little dig, and

then a little tug with his forceps.
Presently he held up to thc candle, in
thc clutch of his forceps, a long whito
spine, and regarded it curiously.
Then he said in a hollow voice :

"Do you know what it is ? It's not a

fang at all . it's a cactus spike."
"What?"
A strangely perplexed littlo group

of men gazed into each other's faoos
with questioning eyes, under tho stars
that twinkled out over thc snow-top¬
ped edges of thc Sierras.

"Only ti thorn !"
"Look at it," tho doctor said. "You ¡

can soc thc th int: for yourselves
Ono after thc other wt; examined

the spine, feeling its point with a

linger that wc certainly should not
have ventured near it had it been a

poison fang. "And there's nothing
else in th«: wound?" Jock asked.
"Not a thing else."
"And you mean to tell me that I've

wasted two hours of my time, to say
nothing of a bottle of our best brandy,
in walking about a Greaser that has
nothing the matter but a thom in his
foot? Well, I am darned."

"That's about what you've been
doing," the doctor said quietly.

"Well, furn darned." Jock turned
with a look of righteous wrath to thc
wretched Mexican, who was lying in a

comatose heap in my arin ; hut the
first sight «d' his face checked the
words unspoken.
"Shake hiiu up; keep him walk¬

ing," thc doctor cried.
"Mut you don't incauto tell nie,"

Jock began again, when he had sue-
eeeded in arousing some sign of life in
Louie, "that all that." (mintingal his
distended feature», "¡a thc cactus-
thorn?"

"There's not a mite else in the
wound."

"Well, 1 am darned."
"AH thc same," the doctor added

quietly, "he'd have died if you hadn't
.kept him going."

"Died! What of?"
".Snake bite-shake him up there ;

don't let him go drowsy."
''Snake bite! Heavens and earth, I

thought you said there was nothing in
his foot beyond thc thorn."
Then the doctor went up to Jock

and laid a hand on each of his shoul¬
ders. anti said, very slowly and dis¬
tinctly: "You mark mc, Jock Deters,
we're in face of a bigger thing to¬
night than r.nakc-bitc. We're in face
of one of the biggest and ultimatcst
facts of human nature, and ono of its
biggest mysteries-the influence of
the mind upon the body. I've, heard
of something liko this case before,
although I've never seen it, nor evei
thought I should ; and that in con¬
nection with a coolie and a cobra iu
India. In that case,'too, there was
no snake bite, although there was a
snake. Tho coolie saw the snake ; it
darted from beneath his feet, and at
thc moment (likely from thc start bc
gave) u, thorn piorced his feet-jußt af
it happened to the Greaser. And
that .man, too, thc same as this mail
here, swelled up, showed all the symp
toms of snake-poisoning, and died,
This man we'll save. You, Jock
have pract'cally saved him, by keep
inp him moving and counteracting tht
poison by tho brandy. Look at the
man : isn't he suake-poisoned?"
"By all that's blue he looks it,'

Jock admitted. .

"And all tue hurt he's got-tin
physical hurt-is just the pia-prici
of that thorn. Thc rcsL's all menta
-all the swelling, thc surcharging ot
the vessels, mental. Now, tell me
how do you think that man would bi
but for his morbid mental state, witl
all that brandy that you've gi vet
him?"
"Head, I suppose."
"You're right-dead ; as dead a

you or I would be, if we set to drinl
thc samo just now. But he-he':
hardly drunk; he's sober." And he';
better now-heart acting better." Ki
bout and listened to its beating as h<
spoke. "You've seen a strange thiui
to-night, gentlemen," he added, ris
ing again, and addressing us collec
tivcly ; "such a thing as neither yoi
nor I are likely ever to sec again
And I'll tell you another thing abou
it, gentlemen ; it's a thing that yoi
won't find you get a deal of credene
for when you come to tell it to th
boys. There's a fashion in this wm I
for men to believe they know the wa
things happen ; and the tiling tba
happens in a way they don't knoi
they put aside us a thing that dido'
happen. So of this," thc doctor add
ed simply, "I should only speak, a

among gentlemen, with a hand on th
pistol-pocket at the hip."

After awhile the awful distortion o
Louie's faco began to go down. "Yo
can almost see it settling, like a batu
pudding," as Jim Kelly said ; and til
fearful purple tinge died «ut of ii
His heart was beating naturally agaii
and tho doctor said we might let hil
go to sleep.

In the morning he was difficult t
rouse, as he might bc after so heavy
night, but the doctor said he would c

right enough if wo gave hita rest for
day er two. And so we did, thong
his nerve was so shaken that we lu
to send him baok to thc plain agai
where there are no rattlesnakes,
appeared later that Louie had che
ished a morbid dread of snakes for
long while, ever since he had had
hand in thc killing of one six feet loi
down in the republic of Moxie«
though after a couple of years on tl
ranch he had almost forgotten th
there were such things. A man th
is nervous about snakes should nov

go barefoot in the hills.
"It only shows what I told you

Jock Peters commented. "Stryc
nine is the thing for snake-bite, b
cause it is such a nerve-tonie. If
man could make believe ho bad u
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Deon bitten bc need never die of
snake-In .. If ever I'm bitten I shall
make believe it was a cactus-spine."
Thin is a true story, although it's

? uch a good one. If anybody doubts
it, he can sec the thorn.

Florida's Pocahontas.

Gov. W. H. Bloxham incidentally
related thc following legend in his ad¬
dress welcoming the delegates of thc
National Fishery Society to Tampa,
Fla., «m Thursday, .January 20:

''You meet here upon this historic
ground, where thc footprints of some

of Spain's greatest cavaliers and
America's noblest captains can be
traced. While it is not my intention
to recur to their heroic deeds or to of¬
fer you a cup lilied wi tlx thc ambrosia
of ancient story, yet there is one ro¬

mance, based upon historic fact, as¬

sociated with this very spot that I
feel you will kindly indulge should
bri«:f reference be made thereto.
"Wherever the history ol' America

is read there the story of Pocahontas
is known. The romance is most cap¬
tivating, and sonic of Virginia'.-! most
honored sons trace back a linage to
this daughter of the forest. Hut the
historic fact that a similar scene was

enacted on this very spot ihrec-iiuar-
tcrs of a century before thc name of
Pocahontas was ever lisped by Eng¬
lish lips is unknown to even many
Floridians. It was here in 1528,
twelve years before De Soto landed on

Tampa Hay, that Juan Ortez, a Span¬
ish youth of eighteen, having been
captured at Clear Water, was brought
before Hirrihugua, thc stern Indian
chief, in whose breast was rankling a

vengeance born of the ill treatment of
his mother by the followers of the ill-
fated Navarcz. Ortcz was young aud
fair, but thc cruel chief had given thc
orders, and here was erected a grid¬
iron of poles, and young Ortez was

bound and stretched to meet the de-
-j.. i_ _mu¬
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torch was being applied, thc crackling
flames began to gather strength for
the human holocaust, when the stern
chief's daughter threw herself at her
father's feet and interposed in Ortez's
behalf. Her beauty rivaled that of
thc historic dame 'whose heavenly
charms kept Troy and Greece ten
years in arms.' The soft language of
her soul flowed from her never silent
eyes as she looked up through her
tears of sympathy, imploring the
life cf tho VOUOS Snaniard.J - - -o -i-

"Those tears, thc ever-ready weap¬
on of woman's weakness, touched thc
heart of thc savage chief, and Ortez
was for thc timo spared.
"But the demon of evil in a few

months again took possession of Hir¬
rihugua, and his daughter saw that
even her entreaties would prove un¬

availing. She was bctrotheu to Mu¬
coso, the young chief of a neighbor¬
ing tribe. Their love had beesj plight¬
ed, that God-given love that rules the
savage breast.
"Her loving heart told her that Or¬

tes, would bc safe in Mucoso's keep¬
ing. At the dead hour cf night she
accompanied him beyond danger and
placed in his hands such token as Mu¬
coso would recognize.
"She acted none too soon. As the

sun rose over this spot, its rays fell
upon the maddened chief calling in
vain for the intended victim of his
vengeance. His rage was such that it
dried up thc wellsprings of parental
affection and he refused thc marriage
of his daughter unless Ortez was sur¬
rendered. But that Indian girl, al¬
though it broke the heartstrings of
hope, sacrificed her love to humanity,
and Mucoso sacrificed bis bride upon
thc altar of honor.
"Ortcz lived to wclcomo De Soto.

Tell me-aye tell the world-where a

brighter example of nobler virtue, was
ever recorded! Where in history do
you find more genuine and more touch¬
ing illustration of 'love, charity and,
forgiveuness'-the very trinity of
earthly virtues, and the brightest
jewels of the Christian heaven?
"What a captivating theme this

Florida Pocahontas should present to
the pen of imagination, picturing this
spot then and to-day associated with
romance rich in historic lo*e."-Sa,',
rnnnnh J\retrs.

Cures to Stay Cored*
Thousands of voluntary certificates

received during tho past fifteen years,
certify with no unoertain souml, that
Botaaio Blood Balm, (B. B. B.) will
cure to stay cured, Rheumatism, Ca¬
tarrh, Ulcers, Sores, Blotches, ana the
most malignant blood and akin dis¬
eases. Botanic Blood Balm is the re¬
sult of forty years experience of an
eminent, scientific and conscientious
physician. Send stamp for book of
wonderful cures, and learn which ia
the best remedy. Beware of substi¬
tutes said to be "just as good" and
buy the long-tested and ola reliable
Botanic Blood Balm, (B.D. Bi) Prioe
only $1.00 per large bottle.

?VFBCTKD AS KN Tl HE »"'!' UK.

For over two years I hare been a
great sufferer from Rheumatism, af¬
fecting both shoulders to such an ex¬
tent that I could not put tay coat on
without help. The ase of six bottles
of Botanic Blood Balm, B. B. B.,effected an entire cure.- I refer to
Rev. W^ W, Wadsworth, proprietor of
Coweta Advertiser, and to all mer¬
chants of Newnan.

JACOII F. SIH>NCLF.&,
Newnan. Ga.

For »ole by Druggist.

A $25,000 Office.

This is from tho Detroit Free Press :

"Ono may see and hear strange
tilings in the remote localities of this
country," said a well-known lawyer
who has for some weeks beeu wander¬
ing through thc mountainous regions
of Pennsylvania. "It never occurred
to me especially that there was any
part of the great State of Pennsyl¬
vania which might bc called remote,
hut after two weeks or more of wan¬

dering miles away from railroads and
other sights of civilization, I am pre¬
pared to say that the Keystone State
has its remoteness as well as others
not so near the seaboard settlements.
Naturally on such a trip I would sec

things new to mc. One oddity was a

one-story office buildiug attached to
the house of a rich old fanner. As
we passed thc place thc lawyer, who
was acting as my guide, called my at¬
tention to it.
'"There is something for you to

make u note of it.' lie said.
" What is it '.' I asked.

" ! hat lillie oílieo there in the
front yard.'

" "What's noteworthy about it ?'
" 'lt's thc most expensive bit of ar¬

chitecture in the country for its size.
" 'What did it cost V
" "How much would you say '?'
" 'Oh, about *:$00.'
' 'Well, it just cost §25,350.'
' 'Come off,' said I, 'what's thc

joke V
" 'There isn't any,' he explained,

seriously. 'That old chap is the rich¬
est man in these parts, and he built
that office, which is fireproof, to keep
his papers and other valuables in, and
into each of thc 25,000 brick he put
into it he placed a silver dollar while
the brick was still soft. That was

simply a crank freak of his, but it
went, and he built his office of brick
at one dollar apiece, not counting the
clay and the laying, which added $350
more. Now, if you know of another
brick building twenty feet simare, uo-

plastercd and without modern conven¬
iences, which cost as much, tell mc
where it is, please.'
"But he had me there, for I am

eure I don't know a match for that
Pennsylvania office anywhere in the
United StateB."

Some Boyish Answers.

A schoolboy habit of placing upon
a question some literal menning other
il_:"J._i"J i_--i- -f.._luau lutvuuvu ujr LIIC VAItllllUCl', UiVUll

leads to answers as curious as unex¬

pected. ThuB an inspector asked a
lad what were the chief ends of man,
and he replied :

"His head and feet."
Another youth, questioned as to

where Jacob was going when bc was
10 years old, replied that "he was

going on for ll."
One specially unimaginative juve¬

nile, called upon to say for what thc
Red Sea was famous, replied :

"Red herrings !"
Wat perhaps the most startling an¬

swer of this kind was that of the hoy
who, when asked what was meant by
an unclean spirit, responded :
"A dirty devil, sir !"
- Dusty Dolan-Providence is a.

great blessin', Corney. It takes up¬
per ti te from thc rich, who would giveanything to regain it. Coldfeet Cor¬
ney-Yes, an' gives appertite ter de
poor, who would give u. yt'ing ter gitrid uv it, an' can't. Don't tork ter
mc ; I'm chock full uv de emptiness
uv dat gift.

MOTHER!332
and about which p.fich tender and
holy recollections cluster as that
of " MOTHER "-she who watched
over our helpless infancy and guid¬
ed our first tottering step. Yet
the life of every Expectant Moth¬
er ss beset with danger and ali ef¬
fort should be made to avoid it.
Mmm m so assists natureA$ft0fel»'<r* .;n the change tsk-

ing place that
ss s a tnc ExpectantsUhfittlln Mother ¡sena--
? I ID BLED TO LOOK FOR"
? ? ?wi"*» ward without
dread, suffering or gloomy fore¬
bodings,, to the hour when she
experiences the joy of Moiherkodd.
Its use insures safety to the lives
of both Mother and Child, and she
is found stronger after than before
confinement-in short, it "makes
Childbirth natural and easy," as
so many have said. Don't be
persuaded to use anything but

IMQTHEnjItn
"My wife suffered more in ten min¬

utes with either of her otter two chil¬
dren than she did altogether "it* her
last, bavins previously used four bot¬
tles of «Mother'a Friend.' lt is a
blessing to anyon« expecting to be¬
come a MOTHER," says a customer.

HBNBXRSOK PAUS, Carrai, Illinois.

Of 0roM!|ts at *}t.«t>. or aent by matt on receipt
of price.Writ» for boot cratalnlup teatIraontalo
.ntl valuable Information for all Mothers, Ire*.

W»»f*4fl>l* BoaUtor Co., ithala, «»,

Notice of Bissolution.
THE Firm of Moora A Wallia has dis¬solved panneraMp. Ur. Wallia re-

lulling. Th« business wilt be continued bythe undersigned, under the Firm name ofUOORB * LUCAS, who ask a aoatisu-
ance nf the patronage bestowed on Ihn old
Firm. We wapt your trade, and will do
onr best to please you in every teapot.

B. C. MOORS.
T T. LUCAS.

Jan 2fi, 26ft

CARDEN SEEDS.
If you want to have a good
Garden plant good Seeds.

WE ARE SELLING D. M. FERRY & CO'S. SEED
Everybody koowa they Are the best.

Buiet's Seedling Irish Potatoes, Yellow and White Onion SettB, Mult«plying Onions for planting. See us before you buy your-
Flour, Coffee,
Sugar, Molasses,
Tobacco,

Or anything in the Grocery line. OUR PRICES ARE RIGHT.
Yours for business,

_OSBORNE & BOLT.

Ju[IBM!
I am now a regular Licensed Plumber, and anything |¡

the Plumbing line done promptly and neatly.
If your Pipes burst during the cold weather ring up No

43, Telephone number, and I will give your work specia
attention. Respectfully,

JOHN T. BUltRISS.

ROBERT BUIST'S

Reliable Garden Seeds
We have a large and well-selected stock.

EVANS PHARMACY,
Corner Hotel Chiquola, Anderson, S. C

NOW SS THE TIME !

HT V% 1io BUY ànoes
Cheaper than you ever

bought them before. . .

OUR Stock of Fall and Winter Shoes is entirely too large, and we dte'
propose to carry them over until nert Fall, consequently we have-

MARKED DOWN
To prices that will move them. We don't advertise selling out at cost, ku
our goods and prices speak for themselves. So call when im need ef Shtea
and be convinced of what we say. I

' w%%r Remember, we will not be undersold by any Firm io Town.
Yours for Shoes,

le Yates Shoe Co.
Under Masonic Temple, Anderson, S. C.

TÜÍ3S 6» ÑO FÂKg I
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WILL. R HUBBARD'S,
NEXT TO F. aa* Rt. BANK,

Has the Largest, Prettiest
and Finest lat of .

XMAS AND WEDDING PRESENT
ra THIS cnKprir.

Competition don't out any ice with me when it comes to priets. I i«
buy goods to keep. I want the people to ha?© them, ©eld and iw*
Watches, Sterling and Plated Silverware, Jewêlïy, Clocks, -X*ajW> CJjgSpectacles, Noveftiee of ailkmue. Rogers* Tírippfe Plate Tablé ÄmvcsW
per Set. Á world beater.

BIG BARGA SNS FOR JANUARY,1898
CLOTH1BGL. . .

A Big »nd Complete liar, goading to please »ll. P*¡?*times. löst«»: Men'a8»if» fromf1.7ft wp./Boya' Salts tom «6s. up. »-o«*
WoolJesno Pant» fl8c.

BBESS GOODS.
, s,rtftflkI have a big line of New and fityllf^oodsef 5ll kinda, oa which f hays"**

the bottom out of prim. _ _¿i¿ií<"CLOAKS AND CAPES.
A line that will tickle yon, «bpeelaUv prices.

ÜNiDEiR'tVKAR»
Ladlee' Undervests from 10a. np. Men's Undorveats from 12ie. ap.

SHOES, .HATS ASS>.CATS.
Just rome and ace for yourself.x «rea* bia; No. 7 Stove SS ott.

GROCERIES.
A large fresh So; bought low dofca-jrill sell you the »-ania way.
K«n«mber. I am in tba Cotton and CottOR 8e*d marketmatty.
,Two red hot stoves if your are cold. You» for Bargains,

R. A. LEWIS, Belle«, S.0
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